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THE ARGUMENT. 


'The converſion of tha celebrated Abbe de Rance was attributed to the death 
of the Dutcheſs of Montbazon, whom he tenderly loved. He had been 
abſent from her ſome time, and was quite ignorant of her death; having 
got into the houſe, under cover of the night, he went into her apartment by 

a private ſtair-caſe. The firſt object that appeared to his view was a coffin, 
which contained the body of his miſtreſs; who had died after three days 
violent illneſs. As ſhe was to be interred in a family-vault, a leaden coffin 
» woas prepared; but being too ſhort, they had, with unheard-of brutality, 
ſever'd the head from the body. Struck with ſo ſhocking an event, from 
that inſtant the Abbe renounced all commerce with the world, and retired 
to a monaſtery, where he became a moſt rigid penitent. From thence he 
85 writes this Epiſtle to a Friend who had been long upon his travels, and 1 is 
7 | | 1 9 to be ignorant of the Weng adventure. 


* — 


KNOW too well thy heart wall overflow, 
F | To think thy friend is doom'd to ling'ring woe ; 
1 To think the vigour of his age is loſt, 
_ And all the hopes his early days could boat 
Vet, ceaſe to grieve—Whate' er ſeems good or great 
In courts, I find in this ſequeſter” d ſeat ; ; 
| | Beneath an awfull oak J fit reſign” d; 
I 7 Ü I bleſs the rains, and welcome in the wind ; 
: Wit my lone ta > the de deſerts beſt agree 
And Nature's rudeſt * moſt pleaſes me: 
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Here frequent pray 'S my doubts and fears dilpell, 
E ſpurn the earth, and triumph over hell ; | 
And here at dawn. my oriſons begin 


For LauxA— if ſo pure a form could fin. 


O name. for ever lov'd, for ever bleſt! - 


For ever treaſur d in this faithful breaſt ! 


Tho” long, long ſince the flame of youth is fled, 
And Heav'n now warns me to my neighb'ring dead; 


Thy dear remembrance rouſes mad deſire, 


And, for a moment, all my ſoul's on fire. 


My deareſt friend, to thee her charms were known, 


Ere yet ſhe knew to call thoſe charms her own ; 


| The poliſh'd form, the dignity of mien, 


80 oft affected, yet ſo. rarely ſeen ;; 

The eaſy wit, the animating grace,, | 
And guiltleſs ſmile that revel'd on her 3 I 

Yet, at thoſe years when pleafure gives the rein, 
And love and riot dance in every vein, 


Her ſpeaking eye each rude attempt E „ 
Nor Heav'n itſelf was chaſter than her, breaſt... £ 


I faw, I lov'd, and oft. in ſighs convey 'd 
My fears and wiſhes to the bluſhing maid ; 


Each dawning bluſh my. raging paſſion fed, 


And more and more to ſweet deſtruction led; 5 


Till 
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And barely ſerv'd to prove the. hideous ace. 


A headleſs corſe; yet full I knew the maid : 
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Till bolder grown, the happieſt hour I ſtole, 


And ſpoke the ſecret of my panting ſoul : 

Tho' low my ſtate, no ſtern diſdain depreſt 
My ſuit (ſhe ſaw my heart and judg'd the reſt) ; 
But glances, ſuch as pitying angels give 
To dying ſinners, bade me hope and live. 


. Her parents ſaw; and, rigidly ſevere,. 
Coney! d from Paris all my foul held dear. 


Rack'd,. for a moon, I liv'd a plague to earth, 
And curs'd th' ill-boding ſtar that rul'd my birth J 


. When, loſt in grief, no language can expreſs, bf 


A tender line diſclos'd her lone receſs: 


I look'd and read—again I look d and read— _ 


And, ſwift as light' ning, to the appointment ſped: 


Twas night, dead night; I feal'd the ſilent wall; 


1 gain'd her chamber Love conducted all. 


I thought to preſs my lovely LavuRa': I charms,. 20 
And melt tranſported in her glowing arms; 
When (hold my heart) a lonely coffin ſtood; 


A feeble taper ſtream'd a twinkling light, 


E rais'd a veil; the taper juſt betray d 
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Her poliſh” d form th! unrival'd fair expreſt, 
And well, too well, I knew her ſnowy breaſt . 
A marble vaſe ſtood near; I turn'd around, 

I rais'd another veil—her head I found. 


O killing fight! thoſe once-commanding eyes; 95 


Thoſe lips, once ting d with Nature's richeſt dyes; 
That cheek, that boaſted Spring s delightful bloom; 


That breath, more ſweet than Summer's rich perſume; 


That gen ral grace, that ſtruck the wond't ring fight ; 
All, all oppreſt by long and joyleſs night. 
I ſcarce believ d my ſenſe, I gaz d around, 
While horror fix d me torpid to the ground; 
1 | graſy? d my ſword, reſolvd to end my woe, 


But gracious Heav' n reſtrain 4 the 1 impious blow 91: 


Then from the ſcene with tott'ring ſteps I fled, 

And gain'd my dwelling, leſs alive than dead,” 
If there exiſts ſome far ſequeſter d ſphere, T7 

(I madly ſpoke) ſome” dæmon whirl me chere; 5 


Where ne'er the bell of pale religion rung, 


No gift was offer d, and no anthem ſung; 3 
No friendly talk to cheat the heavy hours, 
Nor hope to ſpread her gay deluſive powers; 8. 
O bear me quickly to the welcome den, „„ 

Alike forlorn by Providence and men] 1000 ll 1 15 
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AN EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 
God of my life ! on that diſaſt rous day | 


I felt, I own, thy animating ray; 
Thy hand paternal gave my pangs to reſt, 
And kindled nobler viſions in my breaſt: 


I ſaw myſelf corrupted all within, 


And gaz'd with horror on my daring fin : 

* paus d on death, on hell's tremendous gloom, 
And vaſt eternity's unbounded womb : 

I faw the truly good were only bleſt, 

And all this world groſs vanity at belt ; 


I faw injuſtice ev'ry law controul, 


And luſt and rapine ſnare th unwary ſoul; 

I faw each paſſion tend to certain woe, 

And, worſe, that human pride difdain'd to know; 
Scar'd at the view, I fled thoſe ſcenes of death, 


And gave my ſoul to Him who gave me breath. 
Reſolv'd, reſign'd, this wild receſs I ſought ; 


Wich ſcenes for holy contemplation fraught. 
The rude, rough rocks, remind me to obey ; 
The dodd'ring oaks forewarn me of decay: 
And I, who firſt by fierce ambition fir d, 


Blind youth impell'd, and vanity inſpir d, 
The ſober charms of ſolitude deſpis'd, 


Nor ought but fin, and fulſome Rag priz d, 
(ON 
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o AN EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 
The lewd appointment, and the midniglit ball, 


At length ſind reſt, and that within this wall. 


Here flock the train to whom indulgent Heav'n 
The precious gift of Penitence has giv n: 


Thoſe who, with vows, in early youth betray * 


To ſin or death, the ſond, believing maid ;. 


Allur'd th' eafy matron's nuptial flame, 
Then ſpread the tale, and triumph'd in her ſhame ;; 


Oppreſs d the weak, carous'd in orphan's tears, 


And doom'd to friendleſs "want their helpleſs years ; 
Sapp'd private peace, engender'd public ſtrife, 
And arm'd the hand againſt a brother's life ; 

Bore down each virtue, marr'd each ſocial end; 


And c'en the wretch who wrong'd a truſting friend; 


When cloiſter'd here, feel Heav'n's inſpiring breath, 


Nor ſear to triumph o'er eternal death. 


F or this we ſtrive: long, long, ere morn appears, | 


We riſe, we pray, we bathe the ground with tears ; 


Then haſte to labour, drain the-putrid ſen, 


Or break th' ungratefull grounds af other men; 


Th' unheeded roots We gather yield us bread, 


The ſpring's our beverage, and the earth our bed. 
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When midnight hour to new devotion calls, 
We riſe witli awe, and bleſs theſe rev rend walls, 


Where 


AN EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. nn 
Where ſaints and martyrs kiſs'd the chaſt'ning rod, 
Deſpis'd the world, and reſted on their God: 


No gilded roofs, no ſilver lamps appear, 


But one poor torch, yet God himſelf is here. 


Let pride unlock ambition's ſanguine ſprings, 
And waſted nations curſe deſpotic Kings; 


No ſtern alarms this lone retreat infeſt, 


We live in peace, and peacefull fink to reſt. 


In peace! — Who loy'd like me, —_ lov d 1 in vain, 


Muit ne'er enjoy that virgin 8. golden reign ; 3 


O no — she flies corruption's tainted den, 


And ſheds her blefled balm. on guiltleſs men. 


When ſpent with toil, our midnight pray r I cloſe, 
And for an hour indulge | in frail repoſe ; 

Inſidious dreams my former years renew, 

And all the Louvre ruſhes to my view; 


My LAURA comes, ſhe leads the regal ball, 


Ador'd by thouſands, and admir'd by all; 
A hundred ſighing nobles bend the knee; 


In vain they bend, her eyes are fix d on me; 
I graſp her hand, we fly to myrtle groves, 

She ſmiles, ſhe yields, the anſwers all my loves ; 
I throw my eager arms— She's gone, ſhe's fled, 
And, lo once more the coffin ſtrikes me dead. 


12 AN EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 
I ſtart, I ſhriek, I call on Heav'n to bleſs, 

And plunge within our foreſt's lone receſs : 

My aged head receives the dripping ſleet ; 


The ſavage briar wounds my naked feet; 


Unuſual horror chills the ſacred grove, 
The ſprings, the earth, the foreſt, ſeem to move; 
My ſpirits faint, my haggard eye-balls ſwim, 


And cold convulſions rack each tott'ring limb : 
When, lo! ſhe paſſes in a flaming cloud, 


A headleſs form, and ſhews the bloody ſhroud | 


God of my ſoul! without thy ſtrength'ning grace, 
How weak, how poor, how blind is human race! 


To ſound thy praiſe ten thouſand worlds agree, 


And nature liſts the grateful ſong to Thee. 


To Thee, with awe, the brute creation bend, 


When thunders burſt, or fickly rains depend : 


Obedient to thy will, the rocks and trees, 


Now 8reſt in ſnow, now bleſs the vernal breeze : 


Yet Man, preſuming on his glimm'ring ſenſe, 


Rath Man alone diſclaims thy Providence z 


The truths he dares not controvert, denics, 


And, gainſt consiction, ſhuts his ears and eyes. 


O fatal error! Heav'n alone beſtows 


Joy free {rom pain, and undiſturb'd repoſe : 


In 


IAN EPISTLE TOA FRIENDS tg 
In the vain world our beſt enjoyment's groſs, 
Alloy'd and ſtainꝰd by ſin's offenſive droſs: 
Howe'er diſguis'd, rank paſſion rules us Rill, 
And each, in fact, indulges but his will; 
That will, as changeful as an infant's mind, 
Shifts there, now here, and veers with ev” ry wind: 
One wiſh indule'd, another phrenzy leads, 
Another and another yet ſucceeds ; 
Till injur'd Reaſon abdicates her poſt, 
And, in the monſter, all the man is loſt. 
Not fo, my friend, we nals the ſilent hours 
In theſe ſecluded woods and moſſy towers: 
Here pure Religion tolls our only bell; 
Here true Devotion warms cach humble cell; 
Here Conten uplation clears the clouded eye, 
Expands the ſoul, and lifts 1t to the ſky; | 
Propitious angels bleſs our frequent calls, | 1 
And ſaints who reſt retir'd within theſe walls; 
Theſe, theſe alone our tott'ring ſteps attend, 
Confirm our faith, and hell's dark wiles defend. 
On that curs'd night, how black th' infernal ſcene, 
When fiends uſurp'd my Laura's heav'nly mien; 
They broke the clouds, they bade the ſtorm retire, 
And all my boſom own'd celeſtial fire. 1 


RB _ | : Ill-fated 
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III-fated Laura, had I never known | 

Thy matchleſs form, 1 then had finn'd alone 3 
A length of years, ſevereſt penitence, 5 
And hourly pray'rs, might expiate my offence. 
But you, alas! you ſaw the early tomb; 
Unvers'd in Heav'n, in youth's intemp' rate bloom: 
When flatt' ring tongues impart deſtructive fires, 
And melt the yielding ſoul to looſe deſires; 
Theſe warp the ſoul from virtue's awful ſhrine, 
And well I know that heavy guilt was mine. 
On that curs'd pride, which obſtinately blind, 
Seduces man, and governs woman-kind, 
Inflam'd by love, with guileful art I wrought, 
And ſhut my mind againit each ſober thought: 
O dire reflection] flattery ſuppreſt 
The holy flame that ſhould have fir'd thy breaſt; 
Religion elſe had lent her heav'nly grace, 


And ſtamp'd thy mind as beauteous as thy face; 


Indulgent ſaints thy lovely eyes had clos'd 
In bliſs, and all my foul with God repos' d. 


Thou traitor, falſeſt of thy perjur'd race! 


te (She ſternly cries) haſt {tolen my ſoul from grace; 


« For thee I'm doom'd to bear an age of pain, 


To call on Heav'n, and yet to call in vain ; 


bent fit Vf. 
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C6 Confin'd in night, I feel the ſcorching flame, 
„ Or bitter froſts congeal my tender frame 
« Or yok'd with demons, cleave the murky air, 
« To baniſh reſt, and ſcatter wild deſpair ED 
And doſt thou, monſter, doſt 7hou hope to win 
„ Eternal bliſs, and leave me drown'd in fin ? 
64 Forbid it truth; my ghoſt ſhall meet thy eyes, 
« And Heav'n, juſt Heav'n, will liſten to my cries. 
* hoary woods, and deſolated cells, | 
Ye barren rocks, where lavage horror dwells, 
III brave your rage, if mercy can be wrought, 
And ten-fold penitence eraſe her fault. 
Let Spring produce no herbage, fruit, nor flow'r; 


EO: haggard Winter all the year devour 


Where I ſhall roam; let rains and tempeſts blow, 
And owls and ravens ſend the ſcreams of woe; 
Let thunders burſt, let mountain torrents roar, 
And wolves ſurround me on ſome deſert ſhore; 
Let curſes, plagues, diſtempers on me fall — 
Forgive but LauRA, and I'Il bear them all. 
Mean while, dear friend, my ſimple ſhroud 1 ſpread, 
And now prepare my laſt, and welcome bed : 
Yon fun'ral torch, and {lowly moving bier, 


Remind | my ſoul that Death is ever near; 
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But Death to us no pallid terror brings, = „„ „ 
We court his ſcythe, and brave his ſeeble ſtings; 5 8 85 
Rejoice to ſee a brother gain the ſkies, 
The man we pity d, but the aint we prize. 
Here, here, my friend, my plain rough coffin ſtands, 


Prepar d and wrought by theſe laborious hands; ; 
It calms my ſpirit, drives vain thoughts away, 
And reconciles me to my kindred clay : 
I ſleep in hope, I ſpurn my follies paſt, 
And fondly wiſh each ſleep may prove my laſt; 
Reſign' d devotion o'er my cavern reigns, 4 


And peace—except poor Laura intervenes. 


But you, my friend, whom mortal paſſion warms, 
To whom fair Italy expands her charms; 
Who rove enamour'd thro' the {r iragrant woods, 
Or hang in raptures o'er the limpid floods; 
Where ſoft Tibullus kindled looſe dofire,, 
1 


And loſiy Maro ſtrung the Epic Ire; 


Immers'd in vain delights, percliance may deem 
Theſe lines a frantic. bigot's ſickly dreams: 
Alas! thou'rt wrong: correct thy fond miſtake, 
And, ere too late, my ſober nd take; YL 
Diſmiſs thy follies, {et- thy ſpirit” free 

From ſin and death, and taſte pure joys with me: 


With h 
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With thee 1 in youth 1 the paths of vice I trod, 
Indulg'd each appetite, nor thought of God. 
For me its charms that flatt'ring region ſpread, 
And pleaſure courted to her wanton bed ; 


17 


Where Nature, rob' d in conſtant beauty, ſhines, 


And ſtill on Nature poliſh'd Art refines ; 
Where cluſt'ring vines adorn the fruitful hills; 
Ten thouſand flow'rets deck the chryſtal rills ; 
Sweet groves of myrtle ſhade the blooming vale, 
And loved rapture ſwells each balmy gale ; 


Where beauty ſpreads her heart-ſeducing ſmiles, 


And all the magic of Circean wiles: 
The practis d glance, the modulated lay, 
That melts the ſoul, and charms the ſenſe away; ; 
Where arts on arts enormous vice diſguiſe, 
And ſhew her pleaſing e' en to ſober eyes; 
Till late Remorſe in ſqualid weeds appears, 
His lean, wan viſage drown' d in uſeleſs tears; 
Reflection wakes, diſtracted Conſcience wounds, 
And grim Deſpair the proſtrate wretch confounds. 
Alas! my friend, how happier our repoſe 9 
We feel the comforts Peace with Hope beſtows ; 15 
| Surrounding ſaints our humble cells defend, 
And holy viſions on our fleep deſcend'; 


; Repeated 
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Repeated pray rs fin by ſin deface, | 
And ev'ry hour we gain a ſtep to * : 
Our only emulation, to excell 
In works of faith 
Some friend I ween, who flies this mortal ſirite, 
And bends his courſe to everlaſting Hife. 

O matchleſs pow r of unaffected grace! 


E'en now a faint has clos'd a tedious race; 


Celeſtial raptures ſparkled in his eyes, _ 22: 


And ſmiling angels bore him to the ſkies : 
My brother once ; together oft we pray'd, 
And oft conſorted in the holy ſhade; 
Reſembling fortune bade our ſouls agree 
In ſtricter bonds, for he had lov'd hike me; 
Like me in vain; like me in youth retir d; 
All-pitying Heav'n, had Lavza thus expir'd 

And what avails this tenement of clay! 
Death hourly ſaps the baſe, and melts away; 
All Nature yields to his deſpotic will, | 12 
And all the elements conſpire to kill: 

E'en whilſt I write, a hecatomb expires, 
All young, all vain, all forming new defires. 
And now the ſun emits a feeble ray 

On yonder grove, and ſhuns the parting day; 


But hold — 1 hear our bell 


The 
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All Nature ſinks, and 'Time itſelf muſt fall. 
And ſoon, full ſoon, that awful day may come - 


Alas! now lies with undiſtinguiſh'd clay, 5 


We'll ſoar to bliſs, we'll ſeek the op ning ſkies ; 
There, ſtrong in hope, our mutual paſſions own, 


O hear the call, reje& the vail of fin, 
Collect thy ſoul, the glorious work begin; 
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The world around an awful ſilence keeps, 
| And, as if dead, the whole creation ſleeps. 


I pant for Heav'n—avaunt my former fears | 
When worlds are wreck? d, and ſpheres encounter ſpheres; . 
When Death reſigns her empire o'er the ball, 


I'll burſt my ſhroud, and fly to Lavra's tomb: 
Then ſhall that face, which baſely rent away, 
Join'd to her form, in primal beauty riſe, 

And plead our loves at God's indulgent throne. 


And if, my friend, you ſought this bleſt retreat, 
And ſcorn'd the world, my tranſports were complete. 


I'll guide thy ſteps, immortal truths impart, 


| And, next to Lau, place thee in my heart I 


F INI 8. 


